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your face in Understand ? I'll bash your face
in." And Beh shook that bloated piece of ugly
humanity, which toppled like a blanc-mange jelly.
" I'll bash your face in," Beh repeated," My God,
I swear it", and he shook oif the fat brute like you
shake off dirt.
" You'll be sorry for this, Buda. And our
business relations are at an end."
And again Beh caught hold of him and repeated,
showing a clenched first: " Understand ? I'll bash
your face in, you swine ! "
His Highness was taken a trifle by surprise. It
was obvious from the way he fumbled for his words.
He merely pulled down his coat, swung around and
disappeared down the loggia, through the entrance
from where he came.
" Phew", the old man said, as the fat, greasy
brute went away and wiped his nose with his hand-
kerchief and phewed again. " I never did like the
idea of associating with him "
Beh bent down again and Judy had gradually
come to. Her eyes flickered and she looked round.
" Hello, sweetness.     Feel better ? "   Beh asked.
" Where is he ? " she enquired, frightened.
" Don't worry, Judy," Beh replied, "he'll never
bother you again."
And Judy looked all round and caught the old
man's eye and he bent down from his chair and smiled
at her and she said to him : "It comes and goes in a
flash," and she lay quiet again, prostrate on the floor.